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The Passage of the Berezina. 


[From Sir R. K. Porter's Narrative of the Russian Campaign.] 


me OUNT Vigtenstein proceeded to attack the other branch 

of the enemy, even in the act of crossing the Bere- 
zina. Two bridges had been completed, the one near Stu- 
bentzi, and the other near Vesselovo. The instant the work 
was passable, the impatient emperor of the French with his suite 
crossed over, and was followed by a promiscuous crowd of 
soldiers pressing after him. The bridge was hardly cleared of 
his weight and of that of hischosen companions, when the rush 
of fugitives redoubled. No order could be kept with the 
hordes that poured towards its passage for escape and life, for 
the Russians were in their rear, the thunder of Vigtenstein 
was rolling over their heads. No pen can describe the con- 
fusion and the horror of the scenes which ensued. The 
French army had lost its rear-guard, and they found them- 
selves at once exposed to all the operations of the vengeful 
enemy. On the right and on the left there was no escape ; 
sannon, bayoncts, and sabres, menaced them on every side; 
certain death was on their rear ; in their front alone was there 
any hope of safety ; and, frantic with the desperate alterna- 
tive, thousands upon thousands flew towards the Berezina,some 
plunging into the riter, but most directing their steps to the 
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newly constructed bridges, which seemed to offer them a 
passage from their euemies. Misery had long disorganized the 
French army, and in the present dismay no voite of order 
was heard ; the tumult was tremendous, was destructive of each 
other, as the despair ing wretches pressed forward and struggled 
for precedence in the moment of escape. 

“ Vigtenstcin stood ia horror, viewing this chaos of human 
misery. ‘To close it at once in capitulation or in death was 
the wish of his brave heart: but the enemy was frantic: 
nothing could be heard but the roar of cannon and the cries of 
despair. The wounded and the dying covered the surface 
of the ground: the survivors rushed in wild fury on their 
affrighted comrades on the bridges. They could not pene. 
trate, but only press upon a crowd at the nearest extremity ; 
for the whole bodies of these passages were so filled with 
desperate fugitives, that they crushed on each other to suffoca- 
tion and to death. Trains of artillery, baggage, cavalry, and 
waggons of ali kinds, being intermixed and driven pell mell 
to one point, hundreds of human beings were trodden down, 
trampled on, torn, and mashed to pieces. Ollicers and 
soldiers were mingled in one mass; self-preservation was the 
only stimulus, and seeking that, many a despairing wretch pre- 
cipitated his comrade to destruction, that he might find his place 
on the bridge. Thousands fell into the river, thousands 
ihrew themselves into the hideous stream, hoping to save them- 
selves by swimming, but in a few minutes they were jammed 
amidst the blocks of ice which rolled along its flood, and 
either killed in the concussion, or frozen todeath by the extreme 
cold. ‘The air resounded with the shrieks and yells (it was 
soinething more horrible than cries) of the dying, wounded, 
and drowning ; but they were only heard at intervals, for 
ove continued rear seemed to fill the heavens of the Russian 
artillery pouring its deathful retribution on the heads of 
the desolators of its country. Welcome indeed were the deaths 
it sent; few were his pangs who fell by the ball and the 
sabre,compared with his iorture who lay mangled beneath the 


crowding fect of bis comrades, who expired amid the crasiing 
horrors of a world of ice. But the despair of these fated 


wretches was not yet comple te. Napoleon, the ruthless o:igin 
of all these evils, might yet be amongst them; and the bridges, 
groaning beneath the weight of their loads, were fired. ‘The 
deed was done; and still crowd upon ciowd continued to pres 
each other forward, choking up the passage amid bursting 
flames, scorched aud frozen at the same instant, ‘till, at ler 
the whole sunk with a death-like noise into the bosom of ihe 
Jerezina. 

“ Meanwhile Buonaparte continued his flight, and patting 
vy a disguise, stole with Cauliycourtintoa wiciched sledge, aud 
proceeded 
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proceeded over the snows as swiftly as bis fears could carry him 
towards Warsaw. Thus did this presumptuous, man, whom ar 
infatuated people had raised to be their tyrant,; and who, not 
conteut with the sovereignty of half Europe, aspired to uni- 
versal dominion ; thus did he pass from Iussia, the last object 
of -his ambition, in obscurity and dishonour; and thus did he 
desert in their extremest need the people whom he called his 
subjects, and who had confided to him their liberties and their 
lives! 

Unfair and cruel as the French army were in their modes 
of warfare with the people of Russia, it is but justice to say, 
that in no instance, ‘till ihey wese paralyzed by suffering, did 
the meanest individual in the French ranks shrink from meei- 
ing the foe ; and in every situation of peril, and desertion of 
their leader, did his generals conduct themselves with the 
steady valour of true soldiers, Buonaparte alone proved him- 
seif aslave in spirit. Had he possessed a soul worthy the con- 
fidence reposed in him, on the bridge of Berezina he would 
have died.” 


Having made the above extract from Sir R. K. Porter’s 
‘ Narrative of the late Russian Campaign,” in which he 
breathes that generous pity for the extreme miseries of a dis- 
comfited enemy, which must ever exist with the traly brave ; 
we cannot forbear winding up the sad account of the French 
sufferings on the bridge of Berezina with a few beautiful lines 
from a recently published poem called “ Muscovy.” 


Mourn Berezina, gloomy genius mourn, 
Never shall graceful wreath thy urn adorn ; 
The water nymphs sbail! shun thy disinal grot, 
Nor ever sun-beam clicer the lonely spot ; 
Deep in thy cavern shalt thou scowling hie, 
And list the tempest as it passes by. 

For thee no tripping elves shall touch the shell, 
Ordance by moon-light near thy humid cell; 
But shrieking gliosts along thy wave shail glide, 
Or wail at midnight on thy angry tide. 

The frighted traveller shall the story tell, 

And man no more approach thy watery cell. 
Mourn Berezina, gloomy river mourn, 

lor uever votive wreath shall grace thy urn!” 


eee 





Ornamental Vase to the Memory of Lord Nelson. 


HE late John Fish, esq. of Kempton-park, animated with 
a lively admiration for the eminent services of the hero 
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of the Nile and of Trafalgar, caused a vase to be executed to 
his memory. On the death of Mr. Fish it was presented by 
his widow and executrix to government, who have since 
ordered it to be conspicuously placed in the painted hall of 
Greenwich Hospital. The following description will cotivey 
some idea of this elegant piece of workmanship :— ‘ 

In the centre of a triangular stand, imitating verd antique, 
rises the elegant flower of the Jotos, indigenous to the banks 
of the Nile, and surrounded by three dolphins ; allusive to the 
maritime exploits of Nelson. These support an clegant 
triangular basis, round which runs the following inseription :— 
“ To the memory of Lord Nelson; the gift of the late 
John Fish, esq. of Kempton-park; presented by his widow 
and executrix.” From this second basis rise three bronzed 
sphinxes, to support the stand upon which the vase is raised, 

On one side of the vase, which is decorated with a circular 
wreath of oak leaves, appears a groupe painted on glass, from 
a drawing by Burney. [t represents Britannia on the right, 
and Victory on the left, crowning the bust of Nelson ; whilst 
Fame, hovering over, proclaims the achievements of the hero. 
‘Two figures, representing France and Spain, are seen sitting 
on the inverted hulks of ships, in mournful attitude for the de- 
struction of their navy at Trafalgar ; while the other side of 
the vase is occupied by a representation of that battle. 











On the Discovery of Pearls in the Rivulets, or Streams 
of Ardennes. 


By M. Darrticues. 


BS far senate periodical works, consecrated to the sciences, 
have spoken of a memoir, by M. de Kittig, of Flammes- 
tein, on the fishery of pearls in Bohemia; all naturalists know 
that pearls are found in beds of soft water, and they also know 
the ingenious means employed by Linnzus to obtain the pro 
duction of a greater number of pearls from the mulette mar 
garitifiére. It may be presumed also, from the name of Scotcl 
pearls, adopted by jewellers, that a great number of them find 
their way into commercial transactions; but up to the present 
moment, | do not know that the power of discovering pearls i0 
France has ever been announced. I possess, however, sevetil 
which have been collected in the rivalets of Ardennes, in the 
neighbourhood of my establishments, to the: right .of the 
Meuse and the Givet. These pearls were found io the sands; 
they have all the qualities said to belong to those which are ob- 
tained in Bohemia; of various forms and colours; but chiefly 
of a round shape, and of a very beautiful colour. I 
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1 have no doubt that a sufficient number of -these pearls 
might be collected, so-as to make them an object worthy of spe- 
culation, for, as soon as it was known that I had bought the 
first which were brought me, various peasants have since 
brought others, and have raised the price, only on account of 
the value which they suppose I set upon them. I know that 
the seeking for these pearls has never been undertaken ina 
regular or methodical manner. They are satisfied with picking 
up > whi it they may happen to see in be sands, during the heat 
of suminer when the waters are at their lowest; and they have 
no knowledge yet of opening the moulds which they must fre- 
que ntly find, and where these | earls may be found. 

It is probable, therefore, th it if some one would. give-him- 
self the trouble to encourage this search, and to direct those 
emploved in it, in avery short time might be obtained a quan- 
tity of indigenous pearls sutlicient to compose entire sets of 
ornaments, 








An Interesting Account of Lady Jane Grey. 
wy By Mapame pve Star. 


[From Reflections on Suicide.} 


ADY JANE GREY was the great niece of Henry VIII. 
4 Her grandmother, Mary, was the sister of that prince, 
and the widow of Louis XIL. after whose death she espoused 
the duke of Suffolk. Lady Jane Grey had given her hand 
to Lord Guildford, son of the duke of Northumberland, who 
prevailed on Edward VL. to make a will in which he named his 
daughter-in-law his successor, to the exclusion of the two prin- 
cesses, Mary and Elizabeth. To obtain this end, he had repre- 
sented tothe king, that Mary was exceptionabie, from her 
bigotted attachment to the catholic faith, and Elizabeth ex- 
cluded by ber imputed illegitimacy. His arguments prevailed 
with the dying prince, but wese unsuccessfully addressed to 
Lady Jane, ‘till the solicitations of her husband, to whom she 
was tendesly attached, and over whom Northumberland had 
established a complete dominion, extorted from ber a reluctant 
acquiescence. She reigned nine days, or rather, her father-in- 
Jaw, the Duke of Northumberland, reigacd under her name. 
To that interval, Mary triumphed ove: the partizans of ihe re- 
dormation, and seated herself firmly on the throue. Her cruel 
vindictive temper was not to be appeased, but by the death of 
the dake of Northumberland, Lord Guildford, and Lady Jave 
Grey, who at the age of eighteen was devoted io the scaffold. 
At that early peri iod, she was celebrated for her knowledge of 
the 
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the ancient and modern languages, and from some Greck and 
Latin Jetters still extant, she appears to have possessed faculties 
far beyond her aye. She was ewinently distinguished for 
piety, and her charagtcr was equally marked by gentleness and 
dignity. Her ausbitious parents had united their soljcitations 
to mduce her to ascead the throne, and it was to ber mother 
an exquisite, though short-lived triumph, tobear ber danghier’s 
mantle at the inauspicious cgronation. During ber imprison. 
ment, aud when the sentence of death was suspended over her 
head, av attempt was made by the duke of Suffolk, to revive 
the party for Lady Jane. His effuris proved abortive; bat oa 
this pre‘ext she was executed, and the duke of Sufluik was 
himself sacrificed to the queen’s resentncnt. ‘The following 
Jeter may be supposed to have been written in the mouth of 
Febsuary, 1554. lt is certain that at this period, Lady Jane 
carned ov a regular correspoudeace with her friends and reia- 
tions, and that to the Jast: moment she exemplified her phi- 
lusophical spirit, and preserved her religious tortiiude. 


Lady Jane Grey to Dr. Aylmers. 


“ Tris to you, my worthy friend, that I owe religions instruc 
tion, that life of faith which can alone be prolonged to eternity ; 
and iv the awful trial to which [am condemned, it is to you 
that my last thoughts are addressed. 

“ ‘Puree months have passed since, at the queen’s instigation, 
the sentence of death was pronounced on me and my hasband, 
in revenge for that unhappy reign of nine days—that crowa 
of thorns which was placed on my uowilling head, ovly to con- 
sign it to destruction. I will frankly own to you, that Il be- 
lieved this sentence to have no other object than that of inti- 
midating iny-mind. 4 was far from suspecting that Mary 
wished to shed my ‘blood, which was drawn from the same 
source as herown. 1 imagined extreme youth miglt sufti- 
ciently excuse my weakness if I did not persistin refusing those 
fatal honours with which I was menaced, and to which 1 was 
at length seduced, ouly by the deference I conceived to be duc 
to my father-in-law, the duke of Northumberland. 

“ But I write not to accuse my enemies ; they were only in- 
struments in executing the will ef God, by whom this, and 
every other event of life has been directed, and Lhave now vo 
leisure to spare from my personal feelings. Shut up in this 
Tower, { exist but in my own sensations, and my moral and 
religious conduct is confined to my own interaal conflicts. 

“ Yesterday I was surprised ‘by a visit from our trend, 
Ascham, the sight of whom, at first, gave me a lively plea- 
sure, by awakening the memory of those hours so deliciods 
and so instructive, which Lhave spent with him in —_ 
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the pages of classical antiquity. My first impulse was to 
speak of those illustrious dead, who had opened to me such a 
boundless field of reflection, Ascham, you rm member, though 
serious is serene; he makes old age a prop to support the evils 
of existence; and in reality, the old age of a reflective being 
is not feeble, since it is fortified by faith and experience, and 
when so short a space remains, a sinall effort is suilicient to ar- 
rive at the goal. This narrow space is not yet shorter for me 
than an old man; but biteer will be the sufferings accuarulated 
on wy last moments. 

« Ascham announced, that the queen had given ine permis- 
sion to walk in the garden of my prison. It is impossible to 
express with what transports of joy Ll received the welcowe io- 
timation; at first, our poor friend had not courage to distarb 
them. We descended together to the garden, where he saf- 
fered me for some time to enjoy that face of uatare from 
which L had been so long an exile. Lt was one of those fiae 
days at the end of winter, which announce the approach of 
spring, end L know not whether the spring itself could have 
produced on my imagination so vivid au impression, as this 
presage of itsreturn. ‘The treesturaed their leafless branches 
towards the sun, the tarf was wlready green; a few early flow- 
ers, seemed with their perfumesto prelude the melody of aa- 
tare, when she should reappear in all her magnificence. There 
was an indescribable sweetness in the air; me thought | heard 
the voice of God in the invisible yet omnipotent breath, which 
every moment gave’me back new lile—lite! what word have 
[ pronounced ? "Till this day L considered it as my right, aad I 
now reccive its last benefits as the tender tnvewell of a friend. 

“« | proceeded with Ascham to the borders of the Thames, 
where we sat down in a wood, which though now bare of fo- 
linge, was soon tobe reclothed with verdure. ‘The waves glit- 
tering with the reflected ight of heaven, had the magnificent 
aspect of a festival ; still was there something melaucholy in 
their course, and | kuow not who could long trace monotonous 
movements, without yielding to those reveries, the supreme 
charm of which resides ina sertof detachment from existence. 
Ascham perceiving the direction of my thoughts, suddealy 
took my hand, ond bathing it with his tears, exclaimed, Oh 
yoa, who still are my sovereign, must it be my hard task te 
apprize you of your impending fate? Your. father has cok 
lected your partizans iu opposition to Mary, who revenges her- 
self on you, for all the love your name inspires. Here sobs 
choaked his utterance. Continue,’ 1 exclaimed, ¢ my friend, 
recollect those meditative sages, who have watched witha 
steady eye the death even of those who were most dear to 
trem, they knew from wheace we came, and whither we go. 

4) “ «© Well,’ 
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« ¢ Well,’ replied. he, ‘ your sentence must now be exe- 
cuted; bat { bring you that succour which has delivered so 
many illustrious men from the proscription of tyrants.” Thea 
did this venerable old man offer me, with trembling bands, the 
poison from which he would have preserved me at the hazard 
of his own existence. [ recollected how often we had ad- 
mired together, the noble contempt of life, evinced by the 
heroes and patriots of antiquity, and sinking into deep thought, 
(as if the light of Christianity had been suddeuly extinguished 
in my soul) I fell into that feeble indecision, from which in the 
most simple circumstances of life it is often so difficult to with. 
draw the mind. Ascham threw himself on bis knees before 
me, bending hissilvered head towards the earth, and covering 
his eyes with one hand, whilst with the other he presented to 
me the fatal resource he had prepared. I repulsed gently that 
sacred hand, and having collected myself in secret prayer, 
found strength to make this reply: ‘ Ascham, you know with 
what delight | have read with you the philosophers and the 
poets of Greece and Rome; the masculine beauties of their 
Janguage, which breathe the simple energy of their soul, are 
incomparable. Society, as it is now constituted, has filled 
most minds with vanity and frivolity, and one is not ashamed 
to live without reflecting, without seeking to know the mira- 
cles of the world, which are formed to enlighten man by sym- 
bols at once splendid and permanent.’ We are surpassed by 
the ancients since they were left to themselves, aud became 
what they were by their own efforts, whilst to us revelation has 
imparted a principle superior to man; and every thing from 
the ideal perfection of the arts, to the simple rules of conduct, 
should correspond with religious fuith, since life las no end but 
to prepare for immortality. 

“ ff Leould escape this public exposure, were I to steal 
from the signal calamity which awaits me, I should fail to for- 
tify by my example the hope of those who may be touched by 
my fate. The ancienis elevated their soul by the contempla- 
tion of their own strength; the Christian has one witness con- 
stuntly before his eyes, one in whose presence he must either 
live or die. The ancients aspired to glorify human nature— 
the Christian considers bimself but as the manifestation of 
God on earth. The ancients magnified beyond every other 
virtue the heroism which prefers death to the oppressor—the 
Christian hallows more the devoted spirit which embraces 
whatever is the will of providence: in him activity and pa- 
tence reign by turns. We are to exert the will as long as we 
can serve Others, and advance our own progress to perfection; 
but when destiny is in a manner confronted with us, it is then 
the part of courage to await her approach, and more noble to 


meet than to evade the stroke. The soul concenters itself in 
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its own Mysteries, and its most sublime effort is resignation, 
‘| will not, réplied Ascham, ‘ discuss ,with you these opi- 
nions at a time when firmness may be so necessary to your 
support. I aim chiefly disturbed by the nature of the suffer 
ing, to which you are condemned. How can you sustain sg 
tude a shiock?—This fearful anticipation of the mortal stroke, 
the fixed inevitable hour?—Would it not be Jess cruel to ter- 
minate your Fate by your own hands? ¢ It is our duty,’ res 
turned I, ‘to wait ‘tll the Divine Being shall resume the gift 
hehas hestowed. Immortality commences before death, when, 
with of Own consent, we part from the interests of life,, In 
such a mowent the internal impressions of the soul are more 
delicious than can be conceived. ‘The source of enithasiasm 
bécomes independent of the objects that surround us, God 
alone fills up.the sanctuary in the recesses of the soul, and in 
himself includes our destiny.’ 

«© But, replied Ascham, ‘ why must you give to your ene- 
mies, to this cruel queed, to that depraved people, the unwors 
thy spectacle? He was unable to finish, _‘ Were I to escape,’ 
replied I, ‘ even by death, from the queen’s vengeance, I should 
but irritate her pride, without becoming instrumental to her 
repentance, Who knows at what remote period the example 
lum about to offer, shall be salutary to my fellow creatures, 
and how can I judge of the importance which history shall as- 
sign to my remembrance.’ 

« « By destroying myself, I shall only teach men the horror 
so justly inspired by outrage, aud display the pride which an- 
ticipates its release. But by submitting to this terrible fate, 
with the firmness which religion bestows, I shall be as a beacon 
to the unfortunate who like me are tossed about in the storm, 
and who may thus learn to commit themselves to that anchor 
of faith by which I have been sustained.’ 


(To be continued.) 





Description of Alten. 
(From Leopold von Buch’s Travels through Norway and Lapland.] 


LTEN is not only the most agreeable, the mest popu 

lous, and the most fertile district in Finmark, but also the 
only one in which agriculture is carried on—the most northern 
agriculture of the world. ‘This merit is due to the Quans in 
Alten. Before they appeared the cultivation of grain had 
hever been tried. They may now have inhabited these vallies 
for nearly a century; and they brought along with them dilj- 
geice and industry into the country. ‘They were very proba- 
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bly driven out by the war of Charles XII. and especially by 
the cruel havoc made by the Russians in Finland of thei 
tlocks and herds. They went higher and higher north, ’till at 
last they passed beyond Torneo, and first descended into Alten 
about the year 1708, The first emigrations were followéd by 
others; and since that period they have to the great advantage 
of Lapland perpetually continued, to such a degree that'thé 
Laplanders themselves, not without reason, are in fear that thé 
Quans will at last.take possession of the whole of their Coun- 
try, and drive them completely out. This they might éasily 
prevent if they were to follow the example of the Quans, and 
$ lect constant habitations, and cultivate the ground. 

The Quins still resemble their ancestors; they live in the 
very same manner, and observe the same customs. They speak 
exactly the same Finnish language which is spoken throughout 
all Finland, and-which bears less resemblance to the Laplandic 
(or the Finnish, as it is called iy Finmark) than the Swedish 
bears to the German -(Leem. S. S. 10, 11.) Their houses are 
Wholly constracted, for the most patt, like those in Finland, 
. and in’ quite a different manner from those of the Norwegians. 
The greatest part of the house ‘consists in a large room, the 
Perte, which reaches up to the roof. On one side there is a 
large furnace, without a chimney, which takes in the greatest 
part of the wall. The smoke from the furnace rises up towards 
the roof, descends along the walls, and issues out through se- 
veral quadrangular openings in the’ remaining walls, about 
three feet from the groand. When the fire is burnt out, they 
shut‘up the furnace, and collect a Syrian warmth in the Perte. 
The upper part of the furnace servés for the sweating baths, 
every where used in Finland and Russia. 

Ew their dress alone the Quiins do not differ from the Lap- 
landers; in their munners they completely differ, The Quauns 
are the most civilized inhabitants of Finutark, not even exe 
cepting the Norwegians. They are distinguished for their un- 
derstanding: their comprehension is easy and rapid, and they 
dy not dislike towork. tence they easily learn all the trades 
which are necessary for ordinary establishments; and the pro- 
gress they are capable of yet making in agriculture, and, con- 
sequently, in the arts of life, is proved by the peasants of Tor- 
neo, Uleoborg, and Cajaneborg. Even the pernicious influence 
of a sea life, the expectation of profit, without laying by aay 
thing for times of want, has never manifested itself among the 
Quins to the extent which it has ameng the Norwegians and 
Finns; aud hence it is possible enough that they will, in time, 
not only drive the Finns from their districts, but also the Not 
wegians themselves. ‘Tre prosperity of the conatry will Jose 
nothing by it. Why this people is called Quaus here is as‘lit- 
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: = a bi in oh 
equally ancient. The oldest Icelandic sages speak of Quias, 
and Quanland... The oldest geographer of the North, Adam 
Vou Bremen, had heard something of this country, but being 
unacquainted with the correct Icelandic writers, he was de- 
ceived by the name: he transformed Quiianer into Quiner 
(women,) and Quanland into Quindeland (the land of women ;) 
aud he was hence induced to lay down here an Amazonian 
country, Which the native Writers never dreamt of. This was 
eagerly laid hold of by Rudbeck and his scholars, who imputed 
tothis Amazon Jand all that the Greek writers had rclated of 
the Scythian Amazons. 


Additional Ancedotes of Peter the Great. 


A She was travelling through a village in France, he saw 
41 ina garden, belonging to a pursohage, a man in ‘a 
cassock, with a spade'in his hand, digging hard at some beds 
of vegetables. The ézar, much pleased wiih this sight,’ 
alighted, and asked him who he was. “ Sir,” auswered the 
man, “ Lam the clergyman of the village.”.“ L took you 
for a gardener ;-why are you empleyed in this manner ?” 
“ The revehues ‘of my liting being but very'moderate, | do 
not choose to be an expense to my parishioners, but wish 
nther to have it in my power to assist thein: they respect 
me the more when they see that, to procure myself some of the 
conveniences of life, T improve this garden, and ‘in this hums 
ble occupation spend as mach of my time as the duties of 
my mivistry will allow.” “ You are an honest man,” replied 
the Czar, and [ esteem: you the more for thinking and act~ 
ingin this manner = tell ‘ue your name -? he drew out his 
tablets, and wrote down the neme of the worthy clergy~ 
man, and, after telling him who he bimself was, and giving 
him many demonstrations of kindness, he took leave! of 
j him, and ‘returned to his carriage. When he went back to 
Moscow, he did not forget this scene, and end -avoured to 
j induce the priesis in his empire to imitate - so -Vvirt™ous an 
example, but whether or not he succeeded in bis endeavours, 
fis bucertain. 
| Hewas once, in consequence of a mistake, placedin a very 
perilous situation, from which. bis uncommon intrepidity 
jenabled him to extricate himself, and to crush, at the same 
itime, by bis presence alone, a formidable conspiracy. He re- 
ceived intelligence that two men, (wita whose names he was 
made acquainted) at the head of aset of bandit, had eugaged 
a plot against him, awd had fixed upon carrying it into 
Pxecution on a Friday at one o'clock, on which day the ezar 
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was expected to dine with some of his friends at die of 
those country houses which were built by his’ 6rdets*nea, 
Petersburgh. He wrote immediately to the captain of his 
guard, ordering him to repair, at eleven o'clock, with some 
troops to the house where the conspirators were acetstemed 
to assemble, and surround it. Peter mistaking’ the "hour, 
went alone at ten o'clock to the place appéinited'?’ and, 
upon his approach, seeing neither captain nor soldiers, ‘he in 
his own mind accused the former of great negligence, and 
hesitated whether or not he should retire; but the ‘tacer 
tainty of events, the mistake or possible infidelity of bis 
officer, the peril of the moment, every thing, in short, con 
curred to make him resolve upon braving the danger, to which 
he had unwarily exposed himself. He immediately entered 
the house where his enemies were concealed, presented 
himself in the midst of them, and after eyeing them stead- 
fastly one after the other, took a chair, and seated himself, 
The astonished chiefs looked first at each other, and thenat 
Peter, as if, doubting what course they should pursue ; at 
length, one of them said, “ It is time!” His companion 
ansivered, “ No, not yet,” opon which the czar jumped up, 
and, seizing him by the throat, exclaimed, “ If this is not the 
time for you, wretch, it isthe time for me to wake you suffer 
the punishment due to your crimes.” In an authoritative 
tone, he then ordered his companions to seize him, who 
instantly obeyed ; and the conspirator, pale and trembling, 
suffered himself to be chajued without resistance : the same 
was then done, by his command, to the other chief, alier 
which, the rest intimidated at his voice and manner, su 
mitted to the same restraint, and delivered themselves up 
to him. At eleven o’clock the captain arrived, surrounded 
the house, and, being informed that Peter was there, in- 
staptly hasteved to him. The severe look of the czar le- 
spoke his displeasure, but being shown the order which he 
had written to the officer, and finding that he hunself bad 
forgot the hour, he acknowledged his mjstake. He then de 
livered into the hands of the soldiers, the ynresisting criminal, 
who wesc taken fiom his presence, and almost all of them wert 
punished with death. 











Bombay Taylors and Carpenters. 
[From Mrs. Grabam’s Journal of a Residence in India. 


HE derdjees, or taylors, in Bombay, are Hindoos of a 
spectable cast, who wear the zeaaar. My derdjee, 4 ul 
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good-lnoking young man, wears, a five worked muslin gown, 
apd a red or purple turban, bordered Win gold, Lie works 
and, cuts out beautifully, making as much wse of his toes.as of 
bis fingers in the last operstion; his wages arg fourteen rupees 
a month, for which he works eight hours a day; iulerior york- 
men receive from eight to welverupees. Besides the hamauis 
for the plankeens; we have some. tor houschold work; they 
make the, beds, sweep and clean the rooms aud furniture, and 
fetch water; on any emergency they help {he palankeen- 
bearers, and receive assistance from them ij return, For the 
mesner ofhces we have a Hailaleor er Chandela, (ene of the 
most wretched Pariahs), who attends twice a day. ,Two Mas- 
salgees clean and light the lamps and candles, and carry Lorches 
before us, at oight. One oi these is.a Pariah, so that he can 
cleav knives, remove bones and rubbish, \, hich his fellow-ser- 
vant Nersa, who is of a good caste, wil not,do. Nersu fetches 
bread and flour, carries messages, and even parcels, pravided 
they be not large engughvo make bim appear like a kaoh or 
porter, and takes the greatest share of preparing the Jamps, 
which are finger glasses or tumblers half filled with, water, on 
which they pour the cocoa-nut oil, always calculating it exactly 
to the number of hours the lamp has to burn ; the wick is wade 
of cotton twisted round a splinter of bamboo. The native 
masons, carpenters, and blacksmiths, are remarkably neat and 
dexterous in their several trades. There is plenty of stone on’ 
the island for building, but a good deal of brick is used. All 
the lime here is made from shells; it is called chanam, of which 
there are many kinds, one of which the natives eat with. the 
betel-nut. They are very particular in gathering the shells, no 
person taking two different sorts; they are burnt separately, 
and it is said that the chunam yaries according to the shell it 
is made from. 

The Indian carpenter's tools ate so coarse, and the native 
wood is so hard, that one would wouder that the work was ever 
peiformed. Almost every thing is done With a chisse! and an 
axe. The gimlet j3 a long piece of iron wire, with a flat poiut, 
fixed into a wooden handle, consisting of two pasts, the upper 
one of which is held in one hand, while the other is tarned by 
a bow, whose string is twisted twict’ round it, The plane 1s 
small, but similar to that of Europe, excepting that it has a 
cross stick in the front, which serves as-a handle for another 
workman, two being generally employed at one plane. As the 
comforts of a carpenter’s bench are unknown, when a Hindoo 
wants to plane his work, he sits on the ground, with his partner 
opposite to him, steadying the timber with their toes, and both 
plane together. I have seen two of them workipg in this man- 
ner gn a-bit of wood a foot square, With a plane thfee inches 
Jong. Even the blacksmiths sit déwn to do their work; they 
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dig a hole eizhteen inches or two feet deep, in the centré 6f 
which they place the anvil, so that they can sit by it with thet 
legs in the hole. A native of India does not get throvglr'sy 
: neh eva as an European ; but the multitude of hands” and 
the consequent cheapness of labour, supply the place of thé 
indassts of Europe, end ia most cases that of its machinery 
also. -Fsaw the teak main-mast of the Minden, a weight Uf 
not less than twenty tons, lifted and moved a considerable dis!’ 
tance by the koolis or porters. They carried it in slings fixed 
to bainboos, which they placed on their heads cross-wise, with 
one arm over the bamboo, and the other on the shoulder of 
the man immediately before ; in front of the whole marchéd 
one to guide and clear the way, for, when they have ’oncé ‘bee 
gun to move, the weight on the head prevents them from $ve- 
ing what is belore them. 


— =~ —< pS 





Proclamation by his Excellency Caleb Strong, Esq. Go- 
wernor of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts, for a 
Day of Public Fasting and Prayer. 


\ JHEREAS it has pleased the Almighty Ruler of the 
/ World, in bis righteous providence, to permit us to be 
ngaged in war against the nation from which we are de- 
scended, and which, for many generations, bas been the byl- 
wark of the religion we profess : Aud whereas, by this awfal 
and alarming change in our circumstances, the peaple of this 
commonwealth are, in a peculiar muapner, exposed to personal 
suffering, and the loss of a great proportion of their substance: 
[t becomes us, in imitation of our fathers, ia their times of 
perplexity and danger, with deep repentance, to humble our- 
selves before Him for our sins, and for the ungrateful recurns 
we have made to Him for His mercies :—To ascribe righteous- 
ness to ourMaker, when he threatens us with the most severe 
of all tew poral calamities, and to beseech Him to avert the 
tokens of his anger, and remember for us His forme: loving 
kindness and tender mercy. 

I do. therefore, by and with the advice and consent of the 
council, and at the reque st of the house of TE PTESeA Ql Ves; ape 
point Thursday, the 23d day of * July next,.to. be observed | by 
the people of this state, as a day of fasting, humiliation, aud 
prayer, that with penitent hearts Wwe May ass semble 1, aug 
places of podite worship, and unite in bunt ble supplications to 
the God of our Fathers, who was their defeace in bet r, and 
to whom they never soughtin vain; and beseech him, through 
the meritof His Son, that Fle would for: give our ingratitude, 
and the innumerable transgressions of which we have been 
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guilty., That He would give wisdom, integrity, aud patriotisin 
to our national and state governments, that the leaders. of the 
people may not cause them.to err, That He would iaspire 
the president and,cangress, and the government of Great Bri- 
tain, with just.and pacific sentiments; that he would humble 
thé pride and subdue the lust and passions of men, from whence 
Wars proceed, and that peace may speedily be restored to us, 
upon safe aud equitable terms. 

That He would guard the lives of our soldiers and mariners, 
and protect our commerce and navigation from the dangers 
with which they are encompassed ;—that He would preserve 
us from intestine violence and foreign invasion; that he would 
dispose the people of these states to do justice to the Indian 
tribes, to enlighten and not to exterminate them: and that he 
would protect our frontier settlements from their ravages: that 
He would preserve us from entangling and fatal alliances with 
those governments which are hostile to the safety and happi- 
ness of mankind: that He would regard, with tender compuas- 
sion, the nations whose most essential rights bave been wrested 
from them by fraud and violence, and who are groaning under 
the crue! hand of oppression, and that He would break in 
pieces the power of the oppressor, and scatter the people that 
delight in war. 

That the inhabitants of this state may be the objects of his 
peculiar favour: that He would take them under His boly pro- 
tection, and hide them in His pavilion until the calamities be 
overpast: that the chastisements with which he may think 
proper to afflict us, may serve to humble us, and do us good ; 
and that we may not be like those who are hardened by His 
corrections, and who, in the time of ‘their trouble, multiply 
their transgressions against Him: that He would save us from 
the baleful influence of party spirit, and that whatever ene- 
mies may rise up against us from abroad, we may have peace 
and mutual confidence among ourselves, and know, by 
experience, how pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together in 
ubity. 

That he would accomplish the promises of His mercy con- 
cerning the future repose and prosperity of the human race, 
when men shall beat their swords into ploughshares, and learn 
war po more; when fraud and violence shall cease for ever, 
and righteousness and peace prevail through the earth; when 
the kingdom of the Redeemer shall triumph over all opposi- 
tion, and the heathen shall be given Him for His inheritance : 
and when the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the Lord 
as the waters cover the sea. 

Aad the people are requested to abstain from unnecessary 
labo@r and recreation on the said day. 

Q- Given 
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Given at the council chamber in Bostoa, this twenty sixth 
day of June, in the year of our Lord, one thousand,eighg 
hundred and twelve, and in the thirty-sixth year of the 
independence of the United States of America. : 

CALEB SFRONG. 
By his excellency’s command, with the advice and consent 
of the council. 
ALDEN BRADFORD, See. 


4 ' } 
God save the commonwealth of Massachusetts ! 








Remari:s on Youth, and Height of Stature. 


{From Stanfield’s Essay on the Study and Composition of Biography.) 


in commerce with the world it is.well understood, even 
by common observers, that the petson, the voice, and the 
manner ef a man, are productive of very sensible effects upon 
the miads and behaviour of others. This, in itself, is 
worthy of the biogtapher’s aitention. But, on Jooking a little 
closer, it will be found that such endowments (and the same 
may be said of their coniraries) will have a powerful share 
in influencing the character of the posséssor himself— 
Strength, stature, beauty, dignity of aspect, gracefalness of 
manners, and a sweet or a commanding voice, are favoura 
ble gifts of nature, and should be recorded, together with rhe 
consequences, personal or extraneous, which may have been 
derived from them, 

Vigour of body, a dignified presence, and a sonorous 
voice are powerful requisites to obtain respect; but they also, 
sometimes, impress the possessor with too lofty a sense of 
personal advantages, to the exclusion of those mental accom 
plishmenis, which are not only of an higher order, buat are 
also of @jimore permanent duration. Considering them ac 
cording €@ either case, they have too much weight in justly 
appreciating acharacter to be passed by neglectingly. 

There is a picture of this kind by that master-artist 
the Lord Clarendon, which, as applying to the subject in hand, 
may bear an insertion: it is of the accomplished Sir Kenelm 
Digby, Sad done in the bistoriographer’s usual happy 
manner:—* He was a man of a very extraordinary person 
and presence, which drew the eyes of all men upon him, 
and which were more fixed by a wonderful grecetul bes 
haviour, a flowing courtesy and civility, and such a volability 
of janguage as surprised and delighted; and though®io 
ahother man it might have appeared ta, have somewhet: of 
u'fectation, it was marvellous graceful in him, aud ‘seemed 
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natural tohis size and mould of his person, to the gravity of 
his motion, and the tune of his voice and delivery.” 

Taliness, from its very nature, gives a certain cast to the 
mien, which, operating on those with whom an intercourse 
is held, and the effect recoiling upon the possessor, must 
produce a peculiar turn of tainking, accerding to the natural 
dispositiop or acquired habits of the persou. By attention 
to the workings and effect of this process—in edypeation 
muctvof the good it presents may be increased, and much 
of the evil tendency, when detected, may in other cases be 
prevented. So, also, in study, many seeming incoherencies, 
as wél] as many determinate points of character, may be 
traced to the windings from that souyce. Nothing that apper- 
tains to the person but will affect the mind. The very cloath- 
ing and adornment, as well as the form and constitution of the 
body, impress the intellect with associate modes of thinking 
and acting. 

Height of figure will give dignity and stateliness; and 
sometimes superciliousuess and pride. This quality, like 
beauty aud strength, has its opposite—producing coutsary, and 
often rival effects. 

A low stature, in its first aspect and feeling, stamps a 
kind of an impression of inferiority; and where this is 
not counteracted by mental effort, will leave the character 
both in estimation and self-consciousness, degraded by a sensa- 
tion of insignificance, serviliiy and meanness. When, from 
emulation, ambition, or. philosophy, the mind forms a resolu- 
tien to bear up against this personal disadvantage—effort, 
application, and perseverance, frequently produce the most 
Shining effects ; and sometimes, on the contrary, the dis- 
position degenerates into characters of envy, suspicion, cunning, 
aad malevoleace. 

In reviewing the operation and consequences of this con- 
trast, we very often see the stately personage depend upon the 
appearance solely for all the claims of expected deference 
aud notice; whilst the diminutive figure, from acquisitions 
of art, literature, or yirtue, and from the actiyity and confi- 
dence grounded ov these solid advantages, rises into emi- 
nence, and commands that respect and admiration, which 
the personal loftiness of the other had tried to extort in vain. 





A QUESTION, by ARION. 


NIVEN the diameter of a sphere = 15 feet; to find the 

J dimensions of a cone iuseribed therein, whose convex 
swiface isa waximvm. 

Vol. 53. 6L Answer, 
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Answer, by G. Eyres, of Okeford Fitzpaine, 10 W. Wallis’s Charade, i inserted 
the-1gth of Futy. 


COLONEL 1s, I plainly see, 
An officer of high depree. 


*.* Similar answers have been received from J. Kelso, and J. Postle. 
thwaite, of the r yal marines at Stonehouse; F. L. Veyse y, of Rackenford; 
R.R. Broad, of Faimouth; S. Duck, and J. Sansom, of Poole; G. M. B. 
and.G, M. of Sherborne; B. Andrew, St. Austell; R,- Trist, "of Ashbur- 
ton; J. Davy, of Broadwinsor; J. Newland, of Blackauton academy ; and 
3. D. of Bristol. 








Answer, by F. Patten, of West Chinnock, to}, W.'s Rebus, inserted August 30 


Pegi kind gents. we are I know, 

Which, when transpos’d, will ILFRA show ; 
vin’d toa COMB, which ladies wear, 

fakes ILFRACOMB, in Devonshire. 


(Kr We have received the like amen inte Tr. B. and G. M., B. of Sher- 
borne; G. M. of ditto; S. Duck, of Poule; J. Newland, of Fpcbraame 
demy; J nee Tey ge f thet yal marines, at Stonehouse; F. L. Veysey, 
of Rackenford; G. R.cf Plymouth Dock; "B. Andre w, St. Austell; C. P, 
ef Exeter; R. R. Broad, of Falmouth; Thomas Sherwill, of Plympton; 
H. Crocker, of Cockell; R. Trist, of Ashburton; and J, B of Bristol. 


4 REBUS, dy J. W. of Charmouth. 





Title of honour my first will display ; 

My next often feeds in the meadows so gay: 
My whole is an insect with case you might see, 
Its colours have oft been admired by me. 


4 REBUS, by R. R. Broad, of Falmouth, 


Colour for my- first you'll find ; 
A kind of cap next call to mi ind : 
My whole presents, when rightly found, 
A British admiral of renown. 





A REBUS, by R. Trist, of Ashburton. 
Ww Luna, ruler of the night, 


Dispels the blaze of day, 
sehold what a most glorious sight 
My first doth then displ: oy 
Three-thirds of what men often are, 
Wien they are in ther prime; 
‘These parts connect, and quickly you 
My waole will cail to mind, 


@O08 C00 C6 DEC OCD. 085 COBB - DOO 00 2 pecoee cooereee coee ° oe@tos0 coec (600 2008 £000C098. 9000-080 
7 The piece entitled ** The Consolation,” occasioned by the sudden death 
of @ person at Stone box uses has 90 little merit to.deserve publication ; and se- 
weral other poetical articles are omitted for the same reason. 
*+* The tal “The Mok Catcher is considered as improper. to appears 
being likely to offend many persons. 





? POETRY: 
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T chance’d, upon a wintry night, 
That whiten’d Stanemore’s stormy height, 
The chase was o’er, the stag was kill’d, 
Tn Rokeby-hall the cups were fill’d, 
And, by the huge stone chimney, sate 
lhe knight, in hospitable state. 
Moonless the sky, the hour was late, 
When a loud summons shook the gate, 
And sore for entrance and for aid 
A voice of foreign accent pray’d. 
The porter answer’d to the call, 
And instant rush’d into the hall 
A man, whose aspect and attire 
Startled the circle by the fire. 
His plaited hair, io elf locks spread, 
Around his bare and matted head; 
On leg and thigh, close stretch'd and trim, 
His vésture shew'd the sinewy limb; 
In saffron dyed, a linen vest 
Was frequent folded round his breast ; 
A mantie long and Joose he wore, 
Shaggy with ice, and stain’d with gore. 
He clasp’d a burthen to his heart, 
And, resting on a knotted dart, 
The snow from hair and beard he shook, 
And round him gaz’d with wilder’d look: 
Then up the hall, with staggering pace, 
He hasten’d by the blaze to place, 
Half lifeless from the bitter air, 
His load, a boy of beauty rare. 


To Rokeby, next, he louted low, 
Then stood erect his tale to shew, 
With wild majestic port and tone, 
Like envoy of some barbarous throne. 
** Sir Richard, lord of Rokeby, hear! 
Turlough O’ Neale salutes thee dear ; 
He yraces thee, and to shy care 
Young Kedmond gives, his grandson fair. 
He bids thee breed him as thy son, 

For Turlough’s days of joy are done; 
4nd other lords have sciz’d his land, 
And faint and feeble is his hand, 
And all the glory of Tyrone 

Is like a morning vapour flown. 

‘To bind the duty on thy soul 

He vids thee think on Erin’s bowl! 

If any wiong the young O’Neale, 

He bids thee think of Erin’s steel. 
‘To Morthawm first this charge was due, 
But in his absence honours you. 

Now is my imaster’s messuage by, 
And Ferravght will contented die !”* 





EXTRACT FROM MR. SCOTT’S POEM, ENTITLED ROKEBY. 
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His look grew fix’d, his cheek grew, pale, 
He sunk when he had told his tale ; 

For, hidbeneath his mantle wide, 

A moital wound was in his side. 

Vain was al! aid—in terror wild 

And sorrow, seceam’d the orphan chiki, 
Poor Ferraught rais’d his wistful eyes, 
And faintly strove to soothe his‘cries; 
All reckless otf his djing pain, 

He bless’ and biess’d him o’er again | 
And kiss’d the little hands outspread, 
And kiss’d and cross’d the infant head; 
And in his native tongue and phsase, 
Pray’d to each saint to watch his days; 
Then all his strength together drew, 
"The charge to Rokeby to renew, 

When half was faulter’d from his breast, 
And halt by dying signs expiess’d, 

** Bless thee, O’Neale!” he faintly said, 
And thus the faithtul spirit fled, 
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Hymn to the Deity, on the late Abundant Harvest. 


ET grateful thanks to him be given, 
W hose bounteous hand our wants supplies ; 
Bay 18 sod of 
‘ay tribute to the God of Heaven, 
And let your humble off’ rings rise. 


’Tis he that bids the rolling year, 
With changefal influence ever bless ; 
The seasuns at his voice appear, 
And him omnipotent coniess. 


*Lis by his providential case, ‘ 
He show’rs down biessings from above ; 

With plenty crowns the sumliog year— 
Expression fails to sing his love. 


Yet man, ungrateful, oft complains 
Of hun, the Great, Eternal Cause! 
The awetul pow’r of Heav’n arraigos ; 
Forgets from whom the bounty flows! 


©! let the people praise the Lord, 
Give honour to his glorious name! 
Be the Omniscient God ador’d, ' 
His mercy, goodaess, love proclaim! 


Coldridge, September 23, 1813. J). CHAPPLE. 


— 





THE FISHERMEN, 


IE Pu al Poor, 


And lone without a neighbour on the shore, 
They pass’d their hours, with poverty their friend; 
(To tish, their sumpl¢ beings aun and end,) 

And deem’d their shed a palace; liv’d in glee; 

Nor fear’d the welcome visit of the sea; 

Those nppling waves roll’d round them every tide, 
And wast’d their lutie hovel’s tottering side. 















